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4 AN President Prices: 4-Carat, $6.25; 14-Carat, $15.50; 
3¢-Carat, $29; '4-Carat, $40.25; 1-Carat, $88 


Let me show you how my new plan has smashed war-time prices on 
genuine Blue-White diamonds—how I buy from the diamond cutters of 
E urope and resell direct to you at the import cost plus my single small 
profit. I tell you in my big FREE book how my price is actually 
lower than jewelers must pay wholesale! because my methods have 
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NO MONEY IN ADVANCE=Free Examination 


I know from thousands of victories over jewelers’ and catalog-houses’ 
competition, that my price is beyond any doubt the lowest in the world. 
So Léan afford to send you and let you examine any diamond, any 
mounting in our vast stock, at my expense and without obligating you to 
buy. invite you to compare my price, c arat size and quality with the 
best the market affords, and leave the decision to buy entirely to you. 
will ship by any express or in care of any bank. 


We Alone Give a BANKABLE MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


You can take it to anv bank in America and cash 
in your diamond investment if you want to. Noother Money Back Guarantee 
has this feature, which makes evasions and delays im possible. Here at last is 
perfect protection! And my guarante: gives you full value in exchange forever! 


Our 1917 DeLuxe Book of Diamonds Now Ready FREE 


Mail the coupon and get your free book even if *"@ See eee -. 
you h@’ . not yet made up your mind to order. Get 7 BARNARD & 00,, Dept. 988D 
the trite facta about diamond qualities and values, 
and the wands of beautiful illustrations of the 1917 
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If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
expense to yourself. 


EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 
reputation as a car- 
toonist. 





He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 
a book, 


“CARTOONS AND 
CARICATURES” 


bound neatly in 34 mo- 
rocco, which will be sent 
to you prepaid on re- 


ceipt of $1.00. 


Pin a dollar to the coupon below and ound it in today 

















ZIM BOOK 
9-23 Brunswick Bldg., 225 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. City 
Enclosed is one dollar, please send Cartoons and Caricatures to 
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MAISIE GOES FISHING 


AISIE fished along Broadway 
(Maisie dances in a play), 
Fished with hook and silken line, 
Wound the reel and drew it fine 
Maisie fished along Broadway, 
It was Marsie’s lucky day! 


ROADWAY is a river deep, 
With acurrent that can sweep 
Human crafts along the tide; 
Broadway 1s a torrent wide. 
Maisie took a chance that day, 
When she fished along Broadway. 


AISIE threw her line out far, 
(As an angler she’s a star! 

For she caught a car or two 
Just as many others do. 
Maisie got some bites that day, 


When she fished along Broadway! 
M. E. S 
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The Poilu Tonsorialized 
HE POILU is going to fight here- 


E 


after sans beard. It is an army 
order, reminding one of Walt Mason’s 
determined fight 


against the whisker, 
in which he so glori- 
ously triumphed. 
Someone figured 
that the total of 
beards in the trench- 
es came to a weight 
of 120 tons, and the 
that 


efficient General Staff commanded 


that extra tonnage be swept aside. There 
has been an outburst of pro-hirsute agi- 





tation in the trenches. The spirit that 
animated Nathan Hale is conspicuously 
absent. The right attitude for the soldier 
to take would be expressed as follows, 
after taking careful count: “I regret that 
I have only 1,267,593 hairs to give for 
my country.” 

As for the relief in weight, it is to be 
regretted that the remark about “‘light”’ 
infantry has been made already by Gen- 
eral Pierre Cherfils. It is too bad, and 
may cause international com- 
plications; the United States 
should insist on the non-infringe 
ment of its citizens’ right to pun, 
on the high seas or anywhere else. 
Another outrage is the application 
of the “horrors of war” idea to 
the defringement. In getting 
ahead of us in that shameful 
manner the French have disre- 
garded International Law—par 
ticularly that clause which states 
that no opportunity shall be de- 
nied the citizens of the United ' 
States to make remarks which 
shall cause foreigners to say, *‘ You 
droll Americans!”’ 











The bachelor 


T O 


And so the French Soldier is no more 
to be ‘bearded like the pard!” This war 
is hard on literature; let poets mourn! 
“Beard” suggests “Cheered” and 
“seared’’; the charger “reared,” the 
returning veteran was ‘‘endeared,” the 
haughty enemy “‘sneered”’ and was prop- 
erly “smeared” for it; but “‘smooth- 
shaven’’! what is there except “craven,” 
the melancholy “‘raven”’ and “haven”? 
No words of war, these! 


“ce 


Home 
OME is a place where people eat and 
sleep. Occasionally it is where the 
heart is, but nowadays it usually seems 
to be where the hat is. : 

Home is also where the neighbors watch 
your goings and comings and especially 
your shortcomings. 

A man’s home makes a convenient place 
for his wife’s relatives to while away 
their waking hours. There is no chance 
that a home will be dull and uninter- 


esting unless a man has married an 
orphan. 
An apartment house is a bunch of 
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condensed homes which are so smal! that 
there is no room for the little comforts of 


life. Hence children are usually barred. 
What is home without mother’ Also. 
what is mother without a home? Also. 


how may a woman become a mother if her 
home is in a modern apartment building? 


Sixes and Sevens 
—— threaten to shell our 
motor trucks. Gently, Carranza, 
gently! You may shed our blood, but 
dare you spill our gasolene? 
# 

The Indianapolis News says that there 
are no nickel mines in this country. 
What—no straphangers in Hoosier town? 

# 

What are we going to do with woman? 
Premier Asquith. 

What is the grain of dust going to do 
with the cyclone? 


& 
Occupation of Mexico: Guessing 
who'll be First Chief next week. 
& 


Senator Walsh says that Hughes re- 
fused to run in 1912 because he 
was a judge, and as we remem- 
ber the returns he was. 

* 

The rural credits law: 
cash each week, or you 
come back next summer. 

J 

Senator Jim Ham Lewis says 
“too proud to fight” was Latin. 
Well, so was “‘Carthago delenda 
est.” 


Spot 
don’t 
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They say Carranza, if he ac 








A man must have a lot of trouble keeping a wife 


properly gowned these days! 
The married one—Not nearly as much as he'd have if he didn't. 


am 


cepts our terms, has “nothing 
to lose in any sense.” Has he 
any sense to lose? 
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Brinker—Yes, your wife’s clothes have cost me a good bit of money. 


you mean ? 
Fortunes 
RTUNES are _ troublesome little 


things which weigh down on peo- 
ple’s happiness, burden their minds and 
cast gloom over 
their homes. 
Fortunes make 
people spend pre- 
cious hours brag- 
ging about what 
they have done, 
can do and will do. 
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Fortunes make 

4 tL NY seople lose respect 

a Yo > people lose respec 

ag t- for themselves and 
~~ 


for all their neigh- 
bors, and do not once allow a neighbor to 
have any respect to lose. 

Fortunes turn free honest men into 
slaves, misanthropes and criminals. 

Fortunes drive mirth from hearts, 
chase smiles from faces and lead people 
to the brink of pessimism. 

Fortunes wither people’s souls, 
them miserly, block the channels 
charity and stultify love. 

Fortunes do these things chiefly to 
people who do not possess them 


make 
of 


Leap Year 
“She says you jilted her, Percy!” 
“Jilted her nothing! I gave her every 
opportunity to propose.” 


Parodies of the Fair Green 
Invictus 
UT of the sand that hides my ball, 
Muddied and grimed from head to 
sole 
I thank my planets, one and all, 
For my score at the sixteenth hole. 


In the fell clutch of unmown ling 

I own I cry and swear and shout; 
Beneath my futile bludgeoning 

My ball is battered, but not out. 


Beyond this place of wrath and woe 
Looms but the horror of a pit; 
And yet eleven strokes or so 
I’m sure will get me out of it. 


It matters not how high the score, 
How charged with eights and nines the 
scroll; 
I’m not a duffer any more— 
I made three at the sixteenth hole. 
—F. Gregory Hartswick. 


Starting Rumor 
“Didn’t you tell me that the Pins- 
ters had had a lot of trouble? I hear 
it isn’t true.” 
“Well I don’t always believe every- 
thing I tell other people.” 


Reversing It 
Pretty saleswoman—Don’t you want 
a talking machine in your home? 
He—My dear, this is so sudden! 





Tinker—My wife's clothes! What do 


Brinker—Why, every time your wife gets a new gown, my wife must have one just as expensive! 


Too Tame 
6¢T)\ID you have a good time at the 
house party?” 
“No. Practically all the women were 
unmarried.” 


Sincerity 
He—My love, honestly I wonder when 
God made you how he had anything 
left for the other angels. 
She—What I love about you, Jack, is 
that you never flatter. 
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Astrologers have lately said 
That birds will rule when man is dead. 
And if that’s true, this little cuss 


Has got the jump on all of us.—Don Augur. 








N SPITE of the great advance in 

urban transportation facilities scan- 

dal doesn’t travel any faster in the Big 
Town than in the country. 

Big Town people are of two kinds 
—those who have to pay for their 
advertising and those who get into 
the society columns. 

When a Big Town dweller lives 
more than six blocks from a theater 
he thinks the landlord should reduce 
the rent. 

Waving at street-cars is about all 
the exercise some people get, so it is no wonder they make it 
dramatic and forceful. 

Conductors have various ways and means of getting amuse- 
ment when on duty, one of the most popular being to punch half 
a dozen transfers at once and let the bits of paper drift all over 
some passenger’s dark suit. 

It is averred on high authority that no man knows what 
real pride is until he possesses a golf club locker key, or pays 
his first dues in an automobile club. 

The neighborhood popularity of the man who makes a 
practice of calling his family to the front door by honking his 
auto horn five minutes at a stretch is never going to be great 
enough to be troublesome. 

The old clothes industry is never going to flourish in the 
country as long as housewives 





BIG TOWN SAYINGS 


By ARTHUR 
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just ask a Big Town boy to consider 
taking a course at an agricultural college. 

Mere change does not always signify 
progress. The old-fashioned paper flour-sack, which has dis- 
appeared, was not only more sanitary than the present-day 
cloth kind, but when cut into ribbons it made fly-chasers that 
were unbeatable. 

If war merely leveled all the houses that contain no bath 
tubs it would not be considered an unmixed calamity. 

I sat beside a truly remarkable man on a park bench the 
other day. In the course of a casual conversation he recalled 
the names of four vice-presidents and of three national parks. 


CHAPMAN 


The Simple Life 

REATHE, eat, move about, sleep, wear suitable clothing and 
be happy. Do not drink, work too hard, talk too much, 
spend too much money, nor try to be too happy. Avoid excite- 
ment and stimulation. Let the mind rest whenever possible, and 
above all things shun thought. The habit of thinking is ex- 
tremely boresome, or else it leads the victim into complexi- 

ties that make the simple life recede into background. 

Plain living and high thinking were once considered com- 
patible, but with the coming of the sky-scraper, the limousine, 
and all the other modern improvements, a new formula has had 
to be framed. It is now either high living and low thinking 
or, if one really wants the Simple Life, just any living within 
reach and no thinking at all. 





continue to make such good 
mop cloths out of discarded 
overalls. 

In the country every man 
looks his age. If the barber 
shops were to close a_ week, 
Big Town men would look their 
age also. 

The man who always takes 
off his hat when he sits by an 
open window in a street-car no 
doubt has been told that he has 
wavy hair or an impressive 
forehead. 

The conservationists are not 
so much in evidence as they 
used to be, else we would have 
had it all figured out by this 
time just how much human 
energy is consumed daily in 
scratching matches on Big 
Town walls. 
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If one wishes a remarkable 


study in expression, he should Gladys 


Do Swedes go to heaven, father ? 


Mr. O'Brine—That's not for me to say, Gladys. I wish it was. 
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“I hope we're not crowding you, Mr. Joy?” “You are—but I don’t mind!” 
' 
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THE BIG GREEN ’BUS 


HE big green motor-’buses go glittering in the sun; 


They toss and reel from wheel to wheel—it must be lots of fun! 
For, as they glide up Riverside, and down Fifth Avenue, 
They bear that proud and hopeful crowd, the semi-well-to-do. 


Above the common herd they rise, by paying double fares; 

They show the mass they’re “upper class” because they ride upstairs. 
When traffic cops call out the stops, the crowd looks down in scorn, 
On any little jitney "bus that dares to honk a horn. 


If I were chauffeur on a ’bus, I know what I would do; 

I'd fling her wide and swiftly glide along the avenue; 

In spurts of speed a course I'd lead beyond the city gates; 

I’d take that crowded bus and tour the whole United States. 


I'd strike a route that led to Butte, Salt Lake and Idaho; 

The Oklahoma Indians should see a wild East show; 

The crew on deck would crane each neck to eye some poor papoose, 
Who to his squaw would holler: ““Maw, the New York zoo is loose!” 


In Gobbler Scratch, they’d sight our batch of Broadway men and 
maids, 
Then in the sticks would flee those hicks to seek the forest glades. 
In Little Rock they'd stand and block the streets to yawp and stare, 
And cry: “ Well, well,” “I swan,” “ Do tell,” “ You hush,” “ Well, I'll 
declare!” 
And when our big green *bus got back 
To Grant’s Tomb, Riverside, 
We'd disembark from that gay lark, 
And say it was “some ride! "’—Charles Leroy Edson. 


Pink Thoughts for Pale People 
N the way of railroad scenery, usually the first thing that 
attracts a passenger’s attention when he looks-out the 
window is a cinder. 

A man may be compared to newspaper space. Some com- 
mand the front page, top of column, next to pure reading mat- 
ter, full display; others are content with a quarter page on the 
inside sheets. And the balance of us go along in the general 
make-up, or as little liners on the want page of life. 

The chances are that a person will live to be very old if he 
does not die of pneumonia, or some sort of fever, or Bright’s 
disease, or cancer, or heart trouble, or an operation, or rheuma- 
tism, or neuralgia, or dropsy, or indigestion, or appendicitis; 
or does not get blown up with dynamite or away by a storm; 
or perish by falling into a cistern, creek, river, pond, reservoir, 
gully, or love; or by going crazy over religion, politics, Social- 
ism, or money. George Bingham. 


Good Sign 
W illis—Then think Jane will make you a good 
sensible wife? 
Gillis—Yes. When we bought the furniture she picked 
out a kitchen-table twice as large as her dressing-table. 


you 





THE NOTION COUNTER 
N author who determined to write nothing but fact began, 
“A certain woman—” Then he stopped. “Alas,” he said. 
“‘I fear I shall never be able to write anything but fiction.” 

One. reason for not worrying about the trouble that is com- 
ing is not because it will not come, but, because, when it comes. 
it is generally some other trouble. 

Sometimes a man dies with a smile on his lips and is called 
a hero; but many a man who lives with one on his lips is twice 
as brave. 

A man in Chicago was so afraid that he would have heat 
prostration that he caught pneumonia from always sitting 
in front of an electric fan. 

There are many jokes about the man quitting courting as 
soon as he is married, but generally it is the woman who quits 
first. 

The homely woman should thank the pretty woman for 
many gallantries that the homely woman receives because the 
pretty woman keeps them the custom. 

The widow says that marriage is like a trip to Europe: you 
have to go once to find out what to avoid. 

As soon as a man is sure that a woman loves him, the next 
stage is to doubt whether he loves her. 

As soon as a woman is sure that a man loves her, the next 
stage is to doubt that he does. 

Every American should know his Bible and his Broadway; 
and, if he knows his Broadway, especially he should know his 
Bible. 

Few men would be satisfied with a hotel with all the com- 
forts of home; they want something better than that. 

The hardest thing for a lover to comprehend is that a year 
ago she didn’t matter. 

I wish at night, sometimes, that my body were as tired as 
my heart is. —Douglas Malloch. 


His Suspicion 

“T HAVE given up hope,” confessed J. Fuller Gloom, the 

vile and venomous pessimist, “‘of ever having a tablet stuck 
up on the side of my birthplace, for sightseers from miles around 
to gaze at and learn that within that squalid edifice was born 
in such and such a year Yr. humble and obt. servt., who later 
distinguished himself by at all times telling the truth, no matter 
how painful it might be to the hearers. In fact, I shrewdly 
suspect that if such a placard were really erected all that the 
few persons who saw it would care to do would be to moan 
aloud and take a headache tablet.”’ 

















THINGS ARE NOT WHAT THEY SEEM 


Theda—Our new club president is a decided blonde. 
Celeste—Yes; but I understand she only decided very recently. 














A GOOD HEART 


An Illuminating Discovery 
N AUSTRIAN professor, Molisch 
by name, has informed a palpitat- 
ing public that it is possible to read a 
newspaper by the light of 
a raw beef or pork sau- 
sage. The professor 
states that all meat con- 
tains a microbe which 
gives off light; and that 
when the meat is minced 
up in sausages, the light 
is much stronger than 
that which emanates 
from a sirloin steak or a 
cluster of pork chops. 
This is important if true; 
but before anybody re- 
Ns moves the gas, electricity 
and kerosene lamps from 
his home and depends entirely on sau- 
sage-light for illumination, he should 
make sure that the sausage will func- 
tion satisfactorily as a light-producer. 
The light from a bologna sausage, or 
from a bevy of frankfurters, may be suf- 
ficiently potent to reveal the average 
newspaper type; but will it also suffice 
to reveal the small type in which the 
cooking recipes and the list of people 
who attend a reception is printed? If 
not, sausage light will not be acceptable 
from a feminine viewpoint. Will it dis- 
close the small but important differences 
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A BROKEN HEART MENDED 


between the bottle of cough-medicine 
and the bottle of hair-tonic on the top 
shelf of the medicine-closet? Will it en- 
able the user to locate his latch-key 
when he drops it in the front hall while 
in a hurry to keep an urgent engagement? 
Will a festoon of sausages draped around 
the living-room chandelier harmonize 
with the interior decorations of the home? 
Careful consideration of these and other 
questions anent sausage illumination will 
probably go far to conv nce throughtful 
persons that Professor Molisch’s dis- 
covery will only be valuable to illuminate 
the labors of those who write letters to 
the newspapers complaining that the 
world is going to the bow-wows. 


-K. L. Roberts. 


Why He Doubted 
Briggs—I’m afraid Dolly isn’t inter- 
ested in me any more. 
Griggs—What makes you think that? 
Briggs—Well, every time I’ve kissed 
her lately she has acted as if it didn’t 
much matter. 


A Relapse 

“Did you cure that patient you had 
with the failing memory?” 

“T thought so at one time,” replied 
the doctor, ‘‘ but I’m not so sure about it 
now. He went away and forgot to pay 
his bill.” 


SHATTERED 


Ballade of the Harvest Moon 


HE glowing moon is a globe that’s 
golden 
Hung in the arch of a cloudless sky, 
As fair as the apples known of olden 
Where the Hesperidian gardens lie; 
The night winds croon and the night winds 
cry, 
And the bough-tops sway to a tender tune; 
Love, let us wander, you and I, 


Under the gleam of the harvest moon! 


oy. ak 


Out of glimmering amber moulden, 
The moon seems a bubble swung on high; 
A drifted dream from the days of olden, 
A vision out of the time gone by. 
The night winds croon and the night winds 
cry; 
No sweeter they were in the prime of June; 
Love, let us wander, you and I, 
Under the gleam of the harvest moon! 


Ne’er was a lovelier sight beholden, 
And ne’er will be while the fleet years fly i 
Hues that shimmered and shone of olden 
Bright on the shields of chivalry! 
The night winds croon and the night winds \ 
cry, 
And every hour is a precious boon; 
Love, let us wander, you and I, 
Under the gleam of the harvest moon! 
Envoy 
Love, let us wander, you and I, 
While the night winds cry and the night 
winds croon, 
And heart to heart makes fond reply h 


Under the gleam of the harvest moon! 
—Clinton Scollard. 








shafting in his dome, compelling words to rhyme; and 

when it’s done perhaps ’twill fetch five dollars to the 
needy wretch—more probably a dime. John Milton wrote his 
epic great, and sold it to some soulless skate for fifty pounds 
or so; and I, myself, have often writ an elegy that made a hit, 
but failed to bring the dough. 

One man sits down with pen in hand, and writes an essay 
truly grand, betraying knowledge high; but when he’d sell his 
high-class junk, he cannot get for it a plunk, or trade it for a pie. 
Alas, alas, for him who writes! The product of his toilsome 
nights can seldom find a mart; and people mock his helpful 
screed, and ask him why he’s gone to seed, and break his jaded 
heart. “‘Do something useful,” men remark; “go robbing hen 
roosts after dark, cut out this writing game; forget a while the 
magazines; a stomach full of pork and beans is better far than 
fame.” He has to die before men say, “He was a great and 
brainy jay, ‘tis pity he is sped; ‘tis pity that he couldn’t earn 
the gasoline he wished to burn, or wienerwurst and bread.”’ 

One man sits down and writes a check, and all the people are 
on deck, to hand him their applause; all other writers are 
absurd; they say he is a honeybird, the best that ever was. He 
has his choice of all the girls, and he can beat the belted earls at 
putting up the ice; a check beats any poet’s lay; it’s author has 
the right of way—the man who has the price. 


O*: MAN sits down and writes a poem, and strains the 


FOUR O’CLOCK 
6¢¢*OOD HEAVENS, it is quarter to four and I am asked 
for tea and cards, at four, sharp! How can I ever 
dress in so short a time? Alice!—do come more promptly— 
take this dress and press it—be sure and bring it back in five 
minutes. I am late now, so don’t dare to keep me waiting. 

“Oh! Where did I put my new ‘hole-proofs’? Alice, of 
course, had to put my shoes where I couldn’t find them—Why 
that girl is such a dunce I don’t know—I am sure she has 
chances enough to copy me. 

“* Alice—Alice—where did you hide my white shoes? In 
the shoe-bag! Well, I didn’t think you had that much sense. 
Is my dress ready? Well, hurry up, it is ten minutes of four, 
whatever shall I—— 

“Oh, hello, Mother, you look tired—the committee meeting, 
I suppose—I know you aren’t as dead as I am—stay here and 
visit while I hustle—I have been riding with Johnny ever since 
the luncheon, and I am a wreck—you know how tiring he is 
and besides we- Mother! not a hole! Why these are hole- 
proof, I shall take them back, but that doesn’t help any now— 














do go out, you make me nervous with your faultfinding—I 
never could talk and dress 

“What ails my hair, I must get a marcel. But, then, with 
my hat on, it will not show—Ouch! That hairpin is killing me. 
I am too pale—I’ll just touch up a little, no one will ever notice 
under my veil—There—and there—and—now I look more 
natural—Where are my ear-rings? Alice, come—no, hurry— 
goodness, five minutes of four—Oh, why won’t my veil fit 
neatly—anything I hate—At any rate, that coloring is becom- 
ing under the veil and with these pearl ear-rings! Really, I 
look quite daring! 

“Well, now, I’m ready—Alice—I must have—Oh, here 
you are, you really are a great help—don’t hit my hat—hurry, 
you old poke. ; 

“Mother, Mother—please tell James to bring the car to 
the house as I am late and have to get away out to Mrs. Field’s 
—Thanks. 

“Well, I do look nice, don’t I? Only hurry, Alice—Four 
o’clock—but then I had forgotten how becoming this frock 
was. Have you actually got it hooked, Alice! How do I 
look? Well, why are you sighing? 

“Oh, hello, Mother—and good-by—What! My petticoat 
shows? And my dress is so thin I’ll have to wear one—Oh, 
Alice, why didn’t you discover it before I put my coat on? 
What good are you anyway—Mother, you always say the most 
discouraging things—I should think when I am so late—ten 
minutes past four!—you would all try to help, rather than 
hinder me—Is it pinned, Alice? 

“Well! finally—pick up my room while I am gone and lay 
out my white net, I'll be back at six and want a marcel before 
dressing for the dinner at seven—then, Alice, I'll want you to 
sit up for me as I will probably need a massage before I can 
sleep—Good-by, Mother, dear, lie down, you do look tired— 
stay awake, so I can visit with you when I come in from the 
opera, won’t you? Yes, I’m coming home with Harry, he is 
so—Are you going out too—? 

“Now, James, break all laws, only get me out to Mrs. 
Field’s in as few moments as you can without getting arrested 
—TI have no desire to go to jail. Half-past four!” 
—Phyllis Withington. 


























“ There goes Smith, just back from London, where he lost an eye.” 
“Poor chap! Zeppelin raid or something, eh ? - 
“Heavens, no! While there he changed his name to Smyth. 
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The tempted one—I wonder if you don’t get almost as much kerosene for nineteen cents as you do for twenty ? 








Go to the sluggard, thou ant! 





Always Dangerous 
“T DON’T see why people should make 
so much fuss about flirting,” said 
church 
Sunday the preacher preached against 
flirting, and here is a long article in the 


Mrs. Bangsworth. “In last 


paper about the evils of it. Some 
flirting, of course, is bad, but there’s 
innocent flirting, too, and it may be 
very pleasant. Why can’t they let 
people flirt and enjoy themselves, as 
long as their flirting is harmless?” 
“There’s no such thing as harmless 
flirting,’ her husband replied. ‘We 
thought our flirting was harmless, and 
the first thing we knew—well, if we'd 
never flirted we wouldn’t be here now.” 


Love’s Tragedy 
KISSED her hand, although her lips, 
As saccharine as honey drips, 
Were mine to kiss—oh, nameless bliss!— 


Upon demand. 
Lest my forbearance seem a crime, 
I must explain: "Twas onion time; 
She loved them so! While I—heigho! 
I kissed her hand! 


‘ 





Love Song 
( Vaudeville Style) 


ER EYES were blue, her heart was true 


When we did meet in sunny Spain; 
The sweetest girl I ever knew, 
Her own true love I there did claim. 
That day I never will forget, 
It was the month of merry May, 
She smiled with joy and gladness when 
I unto her did softly say: 
CHORUS 
Then we will happy be, 
Living in our palace grand 
On the strand 
By the sea, you and me, 
And all the days will gladness bring, 
As there down shady lanes we rove 
While unto me songs you will sing, 
Underneath the stars above, 
As we forget all things but love. 


My heart she then did fill with bliss 
While ‘neath the moonlight we did 
stroll, 
She unto me did give one kiss 
As in my arms I her did hold; 
One kiss she unto me did give 
In sunny Spain in blossom time; 
While on my breast her cheek was hid 
She there did promise to be mine. 
CHORUS 
Then we will happy be, 
Living free from care and strife 
When my wife 
She will be, joy and glee 
All the happy days will bring, 
For it was May time when we met 
And all the birds did sweetly sing; 
When to the altar her I’ve led, 
We will all things but love forget. 
S. E. Kiser. 
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Consider his ways and be wise! 


College Spirit 
He—Your son did not 
after all? 

She—No—Charlie has so much college 
spirit! You know there are so many 
graduating every year that it cripples 
college athletics. 


graduate, 
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Benjamin—Will you be at church to-morrow, Samuel ? 
Samuel—Y es, if it rains. 1 need an umbrella. 
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| AUTOMOBILES 
MUST NOT RUN 

i AT A SPEED GREATER 
THAN 8 MILES’ AN HOUR 


UNDER PENALTY OF 
THE LAW 
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MODERN FICTION 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY—They Discuss Newspapers and War Extras 


By LOU RAB 


F I WAS YOU, Henry, I would not throw out even an “You know, Henry,’”’ Markowitz suddenly burst out after 


’ 


6c 
extra penny on an extra!’ 


remarked Max Markowitz, walking along silently for a few minutes, “‘it’s terribly busy 


the skirt manufacturer, to Henry Shapiro, his book- by newspapers now. If us skoit manufacturers could get in so 
keeper and brother-in-law, as the latter was about to purchase much raw material, what’s already colored, like them papers, 
an evening paper from a persistent newsboy. “‘What’s in we could ship out our orders even before our customers could 
them papers—notting but bluffs and advertisements!” spell out the woid ‘cancellation’ on a telegram. That was sure 


“By you everything is bluff and 
fake,” retorted Henry angrily. “ Right 
away you'll tell me that the war in 
Europe is a bluff, that the sinking of 
the Lusitania is a fake and that the 
story about The Deutschland coming 
to New York was manufactured in a 
newspaper office. You're one of them 
fellers that don’t believe anything, not 
even the date, in a newspaper.” 

“Nu, what if they got some truth 
oncet in a while,” maintained Marko- 
witz, “is that why I should spend 
good money on schwindel and hum- 
bug? Not only would I spend no 
money on them, but I wouldn’t even 
pick them up in a subway.”’ 

“You can do what you like,”’ ex- 
claimed Henry. “You can be a back 
number and read the bible for your 
latest news. But I— Here, Johnny, 
give us one!’”’—and Henry purchased 
: five-star edition with glaring head- 
ines. 








a rush season for them, what com- 
menced a couple of years ago, when 
Austreich sent out a big European 
| order what Serbia couldn’t fill. Quick 

__ 4. .| | like lightning, all the powder mills 

wt os Bisa ze got on the job, and the news manu- 
~-™| — facturers commenced shipping by the 

millions with returns by the pennies. 


ee 


ae I tell you, Henry, I never saw such a 


big season by extra-size extras, and 
special number specials. Before, when 
some black barber got a little careless 
with his razor on some other feller’s 
neck, for taking away his steady goil 
without a license, the papers would 
holler bloody moider—with colors to 
match—in letters bigger than the cut- 
throat himself; but now, if twenty 
or thirty thousand Russians kiss good- 
by to vodka with one smack, or ten 
thousand Goimans find Deutschland 
uber alles—even over themselves—on 
account of the quickness of some 
“BEAR IN MIND” French guns, all that some of the 
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papers can afford to deliver to their customers is a little col- 
umn buried in some corner without even a black border. 
They got so many other orders and columns to fill! They are 
busier and got a bigger season than even when our own season 
from short skoits commenced. 
Them newspaper manufacturers 





ice, must be coining money!”’ 
ee “Coining money!” repeated 
pr “nS e ‘ Henry mockingly. ‘“‘If you was to 
.7 \ ri pay for serges and crépe de chines 
EY what them newspaper bosses are 


paying for print paper, the skoit 
weet he manufacturers’ association would 
* . amcor recommend for economical and 
other reasons the transfer of all 
American ladies to the Philippines or central Africa where they 
could get along with short deliveries or none at all. A news- 
paper ain’t got a problem, but a puzzle, just the opposite from 
a manufacturer. He’s got too much news, what’s raw material, 
but no paper to ship them in. The stuff what goes into mak- 
ing paper is being used for the war.” 
“Nu,” suggested Markowitz, “don’t let them deliver the 
goods all at once! Let them cut out some of the war news! 
I’m sick and tired reading it. The only interesting 
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Miincher, and the French got Paris with pleasure, they will 
go on fighting, fighting—to a finish- 

“But everything must have an end,” interrupted Marko- 
witz. “‘Look, when we had our last strike with the union they 
said they will fight forever, and we, the bosses, said we'll stick 
together, forever and ever.—Say, Henry, what’s that boy 
hollering? What’s that? ‘Forty thousand Russians captured 
by the Goimans.’ Forty thousand? Impossible! But where 
could that be? Who was the Goiman general? Where was the 
Russian artillery? Hurry up, boy, give me an extra. What, you 
only got two cents change? Alleright, give me a paper. Look, 
Henry, it was near ™ 

“Oh, Max,” broke in Henry laughingly, ‘if I was you I 
would not throw out even an extra penny on an extra. And 
you spend three cents at a time!”’ 

“What, you think I care for the paper,’’ mumbled the 
confused Markowitz. ‘‘He’s such a poor, hungry looking boy, 
and I wanted to give him a show, that’s all!” 


Expert Knowledge 
Host (offering ,an assortment of cigars)—Perhaps you can 
pick out one that you will like. 
Guest—Oh, yes, I know the ropes, all right. 





news about it for me will be the finish.”’ 

“Cut out the war news! That’s notting!”’ de 
clared Henry. ‘But look what else they got to de 
liver, right away from the needle. Future deliveries 
don’t go in the seitung business. They can’t wire 
their customers, the readers, like you business men, 
that the Mexican situation will be delivered in a 
week, that the railroad strike is going to press and 
will be sent out as quick as possible, that the war 
scare is on its way and will reach them by Mon- 
day, that the presidential candidate’s speeches on 
preparedness are being expressed, marked ‘rush.’ 
Soitenly, you can’t delay them things! Oder, you put 
them on when fresh and hot from the wire, or it be- 
comes woith so much like a New York rain check by 
a San Francisco ball game.” 

“*Sure, them papers got trouble,”’ agreed Marko 
witz, “‘but it ain’t going to last forever. When the 





war will be over next year 

“When the war will be over!”’ repeated Henry 
ironically. ‘‘ You think you know everything. You 
talk like you was the Kaiser’s a boarder, or General 
Jofire’s barber—and know all about their business. 
How do you know the war ain’t going to last more 
than a year more? Maybe it'll be twenty or thirty 
years, like some of them fights they already had. I tell 
you, Max, that even the biggest professor from his- 
tory and politics can’t tell when there will be a fin- 
ish. So long the Goimans got Miinich yet with 
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Visitor (to convict)—Are you a bachelor ? 
Convict—Yes, ma'am. I've got no excuse to offer. 


A 


oe 

































{ 

(Aa 

COP ie OBE EB 
“74 JB ‘ i, 





4 


“WHAT’S IN A NAME”?—SOME OF THE STATIONS ON OUR LINE 


"T's truth is,” said the father of ]L LO ND IK E LAW “But father won’t consent,” Jack said 


the family and head of the ranch, : ‘ finally. 
é y " By TUDOR JENKS an — 
I am desperate. I am not sure of that,” said the puz- 


“Desperate!” exclaimed his daughter, “you don’t know zled parent. “But I'll ask him to lead me the mone 
y 





the meaning of the word. If I were you——” first.” 

“You wouldn’t do a thing!” said Brother Jack. “And he won’t,”’ said Madge. ‘He said all men got what 

“T would.” they deserved in this world, and bad luck was the penalty of 

“What would you do?” being a fool.” 

“T’ll tell you,” Madge answered, though till that minute “Oh, well, if he feels that way,” was the reply, “perhaps—” 
she had not given the matter a thought, ‘I would make Cousin Early the next morning the ranchman broached the subject 
Jim fork over the cash we need. He’s got near 
a million, and never did much of anything for it.” | SS iat " SNe Tc S277 

“It came from his mine,” said her father. Pave leg ge 





“And you have always said you didn’t be- 
lieve in private property in land,” the girl went 
on. “Why don’t you have the courage of your 
convictions?” 

“And if I had,” her father asked, ‘what can 
I do?” 

“You need the money to pay off the mort- 
gage. Very well. Make Cousin Jim give it to you.”’ 

“But I can’t murder him,” her father objected 
with a smile, “for I do believe in every man’s 
right to live.” 

“You won’t have to murder him. Just fasten 
him into the big stock-barn—it’s as good as a 
jail—and make him pay for his meals.” 

“That wouldn’t amount to much,” Jack put in. 

“Tt will if you let me fix the prices,” said 
Madge. “Haven’t you read the ‘Count of Monte 
Cristo,’ where the old banker is made to pay a 
fortune for a roast chicken?” 

“It’s a scheme!” said Jack. “But you 


haven’t the nerve.” “I haven’t the muscle,” the HOME, SWEET HOME 
girl admitted; “but if you'll back me we'll put —_ By? Well, there’s no place like home. Fred—Very true, Bill. There's no place like 
it through.” my home since my wife heard of the sort of time I had at the club last week. 
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Young America—Oh, golly, pop! you wouldn't 
hit a feller when he’s down, would you ? 


of the loan, only to be met with the an- 
swer his daughter had predicted. 

“You see, Uncle,” said the young 
miner, “a man has to act up to his con- 
victions. I don’t believe in helping lame 
ducks. If a man wants what I’ve got, 
why, let him take it—if he can. I won’t 
kick. I got it because I was smarter than 
the next man, and it’s open to him to 
get it the same way. That’s evolution.” 

“The right of the strongest, eh?”’ 

“Yes, sir! That’s Klondike law, and 
it’s good enough for me!” 

“*Ah—then you cannot help me out?” 

“Sorry—but it is against my princi- 
ples,” said the successful man. 

On the following day after breakfast 
Jack invited Cousin Jim out to the stock- 
barn on the pretense that he had some- 
thing to show him. Once there, it was 
not a difficult matter to lure him into a 
strong box-stall, and lock him in. Jack 
made no explanation at the time, as he 
preferred to let his prisoner find out that 
the place was secure. 

About noon, Madge was sent out to 
explain the situation. 

“Jim,” she said, “we need that money 


~~ ow 


for the mortgage, and we have no way 
of raising it. Now, on this ranch we are 
as far away from law as you were in the 
Klondike. So we are going to charge you 
for your board. We need $5,000. As you 
may not like to stay long with us, we will 
say $2,500 for dinner and the same 
amount for supper. Any time you're 
ready for dinner, just blow the horn. 
You'll find it in the fodder rack.” 

There was a long silence, and then 
Cousin Jim replied through the door: 
“Say, Madge, what kind of a family 
are you folks, anyway?” 

“Same blood as you, Jim. And we 
rather like your Klondike law!” 

About four o’clock that afternoon the 
horn sounded, and Madge soon answered 
the summons bearing a tray full of good 
things. But first a blank check (taken 
from Jim’s room) was handed through 
the window-bars, and returned properly 
filled out for the $2,500. This done, the 
dinner was handed in, after Jim had 
given his parole to attempt no escape as 
the meal was furnished. 

Fortified by this provender, Jim did 
not sound the horn till late that night. 
But a little after midnight the second 
meal was blown for. This was promptly 
furnished; and when it was disposed of, 
the captive begged for a parley, on the 
ground that the required amount had 
been paid over. The head of the ranch 
was summoned, and came in dressing 
gown and slippers to hold council with 
the prisoner. 

“See here,” said Jim, “this joke has 
been carried about far enough. You’ve 
got the cash, and called my bluff. But I 
don’t care to stay all night in this stall, so 
let’s cry quits, and I'll go up to the house 
with you. I know when I’m beaten.” 

“My boy,” said his uncle, “I only 
wanted to teach you a lesson. And | 
think you have learned it. I never meant 
to keep your money, but I wanted you to 
know that force is a game twocan play at. 
Here are your checks.” 









“Was it Madge who got up this 
scheme?”’ 

“Yes.” 

“T thought so. Now, I tell you what 
we'll do: You keep the checks, and pay 
off the mortgage or whatever it is, and 
give me a fair chance to*win that girl. 
She’s got the spirit I’m looking for, 
and P 

“T wish you luck,” said the father, 
“but this last proceeding will look as 
if sa 








“Why, tell her you let me out; that 
you meant it only as a joke, and then 
tell her you have got a delay on the 
payment. Give me a month, and if I 
can’t fix things with her in that 
time——” 

On this understanding the prisoner 
was released. 

Before the month had passed Jim and 
Madge were hand in hand before the 
stern parent to receive his consent to 
their union. 

But Madge had to promise never to 
starve her husband into submission again. 

A year later Brother Jack remarked 





TESTING HIS METAL 


























AT THE NASSAU COUNTRY CLUB, GLEN COVE, LONG ISLAND 


Marjorie—I don't see why Jimmie didn’t join here, it’s so near his home. 


to the young wife: ‘“Wasn’t it queer 
how that turned out—when we locked 
Jim up?” 

“T don’t know. I 
thought it would 
make Jim think I 
had some spunk. 
I thought I’d let 
him know he was 
not the only cave- 
dweller on that 
ranch!” 

“Honest, Madge?” 
“Cross my heart, Jack!”’ 


The Lost Ideal 
To put the whole thing in a lump, 
Or, rather, in a stanza: 
Once Woodrow thought he was a trump, 
But now ask who’s the champion chump, 
And he will say Carranza.—S. E. Kiser. 





The Supersub 
She—Going over to Europe? 
He—No, under. 


From a Sinner’s Diary 
IFE—all the time more to carry on, 
all the time less to carry it on with. 

Having good news for a woman this 
morning, I wrote. Had it been bad I’d 
have extracted a dime and phoned. 

Marrying 1000 acres may mean money. 
Again it may mean work. 

Sinner—One who puts in his 
antidoting the Lord’s blunders. 

After Burbank gets the spines off the 
cactus why don’t he figure out a way to 
graft ’em onto spineless people? 

Next door is an old clawed-up tom-cat. 
His name is Dolly. 

Didn’t-know-it-was-loaded makes it no 
less painful for the shootee. 

Anybody needs religion, just to look 
around, if there’s anything in it that can 
blind one to facts. 

We'd like everybody were we lucky 
enough to be camped on their south side. 

The other morning when I went to 
put on my rubber boots to go pick ber- 


time 


Helen 


I think that was the trouble! 


ries, a big spider boiled out. Within 
ninety hours I had a present of $25. 
Spiders are always lucky to me. 

There may be plenty of philosophers 
who’ve never had a chance to work it 
out. 

After awhile, sometimes, we get to 
know folks whose names we’ve always 
seen in the papers. And, murder! 
They’re worse’n we are. 

Before doing something for somebody 
quick it might be well to find out whether 
somebody wants it done. 

Real luck would be in not caring one 
teetotal drat for anything. 

The Lord made the cats with their 
bird appetites same as He did the birds 
with their berry appetites, far as I know. 

Let’s not take any comfort, whatever 
we do. 

The stinger is never on the front end. 

What’s hog-tied? Snarled up in the 
lariat till you’re anxious for the branding 
iron? —Lynette Freemire. 
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By CYRIL 


HE CRITIC seemed vastly pleased about something. 

“T have seen a good play,” he chortled. 

“Huh!” snorted the Tired Business Man, ‘that’s a 
new departure for you, isn’t it? What is this prodigy that 
pleases your taste so much?” 

“**Cheating Cheaters,’”’ replied the Critic. 

“You're right,” agreed the Suburbanite enthusiastically. 
“IT haven't enjoyed a play so much since I saw ‘Fair and 
Warmer’ last year. But I can’t make it out exactly. What 
is it—a melodrama or a comedy?” 

“It is a melodramatic comedy, or perhaps I should say a 
comedy-melodrama,”’ replied the Critic. 

The Tired Business Man choked. The Critic turned on 
him. 

“What, may I ask, do you find so amusing?” he inquired. 

““Oh—er—nothing,” said the Tired Business Man meekly. 
“TI was just laughing at one of the funny situations in ‘His 
Bridal Night.’” 

**Good Lord!” said the Critic in a tone of disgust. ‘That 
play . 

“Ts it so awful?” asked the Débutante. “I haven’t been 
there, but mother says she won’t go, so I suppose I'll have to. 
And I just adore the Dolly Sisters!”’ 

“*His Bridal Night,’” said the Critic, “is vulgar and—ah 

stupid. I do not think it is worth your while.” 

“But the Dolly Sisters—” began 
the Tired Business Man. 

“The Dolly Sisters cannot dance 
redemption into ‘His Bridal Night,’”’ 
replied the Critic firmly. ‘The play 
seems to be the result of an attempt 
to dramatize a ‘big-time turn.’ One 
might as well try to make a play out of 
a tumbling act.” 

“Say,” interjected the Suburbanite, 
“IT saw a hummer of a play last night 

‘The Silent Witness.’ That’s a regu- 
lar play.” 

‘Sounds like a trial-scene,’’ said the 
Tired Business Man. 

“There is a trial-scene,”’ replied the 
Suburbanite, “and the District Attor- 
ney “¢ 

“T know,” interrupted the Tired 
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Business Man. ‘‘He’s the unconscious ex post facto father of 
the trembling Prisoner At The Bar. No, thank you.” 

“Wait a bit,” said the Critic. ‘You're letting your prej- 
udice get the better of your judgment. ‘The Silent Witness’ 
is a melodrama with a trial-scene; but it is very well played, 
and the setting of the ancient and honorable plot smacks of 
the novel. It is of additional interest in that the author, 
Otto Hauerbach, has been better known as a writer of musical- 
comedy than an author of melodramas. He has succeeded in 
his new field, I may add.” 

““Wasn’t Marjorie Rambeau simply delicious in ‘Cheating 
Cheaters’?”’ asked the Débutante, with that utter disregard 
for the laws of unity and coherence that characterizes most of 
her kind. 

“She was,” replied the Critic with emphasis. ‘But the rest 
of the cast was by no means inferior. It is one of the most 
pleasingly balanced groups of players it has been my lot to 
observe in some time. I am glad to see such an auspicious 
opening of the season as is furnished by ‘Cheating Cheaters.’”’ 

“T wonder whether the comedy-spirit which controlled the 
boards last season will continue through this year?”’ said I. 

“Let us hope so,” replied the Critic. ‘It seems to me that 
comedy offers a greater field for the exploitation of the talents 
of our playwrights than tragedy and its concomitant, the sex 
drama. Also, I think that there is more genuine ability to 
play farce and comedy in the list of 
American actors and actresses than 
there is to express the deeper emotions. 
To what that is due, I cannot say. Our 
national spirit may have something to 
do with it. Despite the theories of cer 
tain managers, we are not a nation ot 
morbid excitement-seekers. It is much 
easier to make an American laugh than 
to make him cry, for the simple reason 
that he prefers to laugh. There is a 
place for all sorts of plays, of course; 
and I am not decrying the drama of 
things as they are. But I must say 
that I perfer the—er ‘ 

“Ves?” encouraged the Tired Busi- 
ness Man. 

“The Drama,” finished the Critic 
“of Things as They Ought to Be.” 























Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Demands Increase for Justice Rather 
Than for Alimony 


HERE’S no doubt about it. The 
mind of modern woman ‘is tainted 
beyond all hope of cure with the idea of 
liberty, equality, and fraternity. Gone 
forever, as typical, is the contented wife 
who asked nothing but board and lodging: 
and to be beaten with a stick no larger 
than her husband’s thumb; who wore 
clothes and bore children, alike the legal 
property of her husband; who toiled in 
season and out of season with never a 
thought that her work might have a wage 
value. 

The demand for the vote seems a mere 
detail to the numbers and numbers of 
women athirst for justice and who hesi- 
tate not at dragging their bewildered 
husbands into court while they demand 
of judges why they should not have an 
equal share in property which they had 
an equal share in accumulating. 

A prominent State law. journal not 
only states the case for one of these 
recalcitrant wives, but gives her the back- 
ing of its august countenance. And if 
men and law journals are going to do 
that, the tide of feminism will surge over 
their protesting heads as unconcernedly 
as the tide once advanced in spite of the 
contrary demands of old King Canute. 

A generation ago a certain man and 
woman started a combination butcher 
shop and family altar with a capital of 
$200 and a mutual zeal for unremitting 
industry. To-day the capital is $85,000, 
but the family altar lies desolate. Into 
the divorce court the wife brings the 
plea, not for alimony, but for an equal 
division of the property which she 
claims to have shared equally in amassing. 

The judge, instead of frowning her 
out of court and talking learnedly about 
the law’s tenderness for woman, con- 
siders her plea. The law journal not 


only admits the injustice of alimony in 
this and similar instances but speaks 
sniffingly of it as “a mere pittance. 
And since this woman and this judge and 
this law journal are not isolated excep- 


” 





tions, but are becoming more and more 
the rule, the conclusion is irresistible that 
women, even though married, are fast 
acquiring the status of human beings, 
and that, too, not in despite of men, but 
with the connivance and abetting of men. 


Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
OVERNOR RALSTON of Indiana 


is calling on the State to celebrate 
its centennial year by erecting a monu- 
ment to its pioneer mothers. That 
would be a fine tribute to those noble 
women, but it would be a more fitting cele- 
bration to give a voice in its government 
to the mothers of the present day. Just 
now this seems to be considerably more 
needed by the State than another 
monument. 

* 

Kansas is giving an example of how 
the influence of women will temper jus- 
tice with mercy. Wife beaters may now 
be tied to a post in the public streets for 
the finger of scorn to be pointed at, but 
they shall not themselves feel the lash as 
in Delaware and Maryland, where the 
influence of man controls. Perhaps the 
women know they would rather have a 
whipping in private. 

¢ 

The men of Georgia pride themselves 
on their chivalry toward women. The 
Legislature refused to enact a statute to 
permit them to practice law and the 
Supreme Court has decided that they 
cannot do so under the present statute. 
The men are so chivalrous that they 
wouldn’t allow their women to engage in 
that profession as it is practiced in 
Georgia. 

# 

Eastern ‘“‘antis’”’ who worked against 
the woman suffrage amendment in Iowa 
cannot feel much pride in the fact that it 
was defeated by the votes of the four 
‘““wettest’”’ counties in the State. It 
seems like a waste of money for the 
Anti-Suffrage Association to contribute 
its mite to the immense fund always 
available from such districts. There is 
no use to carry coals to Newcastle. 


’ 





LARGE meeting of women to form 

a Hughes Alliance has recently been 

held at the home of the ex-president of 

the Massachusetts Anti-Suffrage Associa- 

tion. As the object of this association is 

to save women from the contaminating 

influence of politics, doesn’t it seem a 

little incongruous for them to rush into 

politics even before the ballot has been 
thrust upon them? 


The authorities of New Jersey are 
arranging that every member of the 
National Guard down on the Mexican 
border shall cast his vote in the fall elec- 
tions. It will then be just a year since 
the men of that State by a majority of 
51,000 decided that its women did not 
know enough about political affairs to be 
trusted with a vote, and yet the soldiers 
will have been 2,000 miles away from the 
State for the greater part of a year. 


The largest number of marriages that 
ever took place in one day in Chicago 
was recorded on the day of the big suf- 
frage parade in that city. The record 
of the present year promises to far 
exceed any other and it is the first in 
which women there will ever have voted 
for President of the United States. Per- 
haps this is only a coincidence, but it is 
lucky for the advocates of woman suf- 
frage that the figures didn’t register the 
other way. 

* 

The National Education Association, 
the large majority of which are women, 
at its recent convention in New York not 
only reaffirmed its last year’s resolution 
in favor of woman suffrage but urged its 
members “ to endeavor in every possible 
way to hasten it.” If any organization 
of men and women, or of women only, 
has declared against woman suffrage, 
will it please stand up and be counted? 
The National Anti-Suffrage Association 
appears to occupy the field alone. 


The Supreme Test 
“One man’s point of view is as good as 
another’s,” quoted the Parlor Philosopher. 
“Yes, until you try to sit on it,’”’ added 
the Mere Man. 
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A Long Speech with a Short Meaning 

Schon wieder vier Uhr.” Dies Leben muss endlich 
ein Ende haben. Man schlaft nicht mehr aus, man kann 
nicht arbeiten, man macht sich krank, man muss ins 
Sanatorium, man wird vor der Zeit alt. man x 

“Aber, Artur, so sage doch ganz einfach, dass du 
kein Geld mehr hast." 

“Four o’clock again. This sort of life has 
got to stop: One never gets enough sleep; 
one can’t work; one makes oneself ill; one 
has to go to a sanatorium; one is old before 
his time; one ia 

“Oh, Arthur, why don’t you say you 
haven’t any more money and let it go at 
that.”’-—Meggendorfer-Blaetter (Munich). 








ee 
Modern Musical Standards 
‘Warum spielen Sie denn immer so lange Stucke und 
nie was Kurzes?” 
‘Ja, wissen Sie, ich war bis jetzt Kin-kapelle, da 
hab’ ich immer Zwélfhundert-Meter-Sachen spielen 
miussen.”’ 


“Why do you always play long pieces 
and never any short ones?”’ 

“Well, you see, I used to be a piano player 
in a moving picture show—I always had to 
play that twelve-hundred-yard stuff.”— 
Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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Their First Visit to the Farm. Plucking 
the Fowls 


“Do you take their clothes off every 
night?”’—London Opinion. 
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Qu'est-ce que tu as A pleurer comme ca?" 

“Je . . )' peux pas arriver a étre le . le premier 
en calcul! .. Le fils du mercanti fat .. . fait 
trop bien les soustractions! 

“Why are you crying so?” 

‘“*I—I couldn’t b-b-be first in arithmetic! 
The storekeeper’s son s-s-subtracted too 
well!”’—Le Rire (Paris). 





Spiritual Starvation 
“Yus, Mum, we’ve all got to cut down our 
pleasures in war-time. Why, for the first 
time for twenty years we ain’t got no 
performin’ fleas down here.” —Punch (Lon- 
don). 











The Biter Bit 

The cock—Hullo, Billy!’ What’s the mat- 
ter? 

The goat—Matter? I’ve eaten a lot of 
recruiting posters and a packet of peace 
pamphlets, and the row going on inside is 
something awful!— Sketch (London). 











War Regulations 


‘Monsieur le maire, j'ai huit cents hommes 4 loger 
chez vous. 


“Monsieur Mayor, I have eight hundred 
men to quarter on you.” —Le Rire (Paris). 
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O wonder this amazing discovery has stirred the most 
eminent men in the country. Through this new 
system of intense cultivation of the cells anyone can 
become so alive with energy and power that he can 
vork as hard as he likes and can enjoy life’s pleasures to the ut- 

nost, without tearing down the magnificent structure of body and 

nind he has acquired. 

More than this, you can have a keener, sharper, more vigorous 

brain, a stronger heart, a healthier stomach, a better liver, more 

ative bowels and perfect kidneys. 

You can free yourself from sickness or even partial sickness. 

You can live a complete life, a well rounded life, a vigorous, vital, 

forceful business and social life and unlike men of average health. 

You can be as “fresh as a daisy” every morning and every night. 

And the most wonderful thing about this method is that it is 

9 amazingly simple and easy. No drugs or medicines are re- 

wired and neither is it necessary to deny yourself any of your 
seasures. You can do what you like, eat what you please, sleep 

«little or as much as you care to. You need not take violent 
aercise or cold baths or deep breathing—you need no weights 
‘apparatus of any sort. And the system is so remarkably 
diective that you begin to feel renewed, after the first five minutes! 
No matter how healthy you may think you are now, no matter 

tow successful you may have been in business, you haven’t 
cratched the surface of your possibilities until you have 

adopted intensive cell cultivation this new way. 


The Secret Explained 


How this marvelous method 
came to be discovered is as inter- 
esting as the wildest flight of 
fiction. 

A few years ago, a man who 
is today one of the most prominent 
business men in the country—had 
a complete physical breakdown. 
Not only did he lose his health and 
energy, but he became so unfit for 
business that he lost what little 
money he had. In his efforts to 
restore his health he tried every- 
thing—without success. 

Finally he began to study the 
reasons for his condition and dis- 
covered that the human organism 
—everything in the brain and 
body is built up of billions of tiny 
cells. He argued that when ill- 
ness or any other unnatural condi- 
tion prevails, we must look to these 
cells for relief. 

In other words, he figured that 
when we lack energy and power, 
when we are listless, when we 
haven’t smashing, driving power 
back of our thoughts.and actions, 


































































A Million Dollar Secret of 
ealth and Mind Power 


Wonderful Discovery Supplies and Maintains the Power to Live and Enjoy a Com- 

plete, Well Rounded and Wholly Successful Life. Amazingly Simple and Easy 

for Anyone—no Drugs or Medicines, no Dieting, no Tiresome Exercises, no Self 

Denial of Any Kind. Said to be the Real Fountain of Health and Youth, and has 
been the Means of Gaining Millions of Dollars for Pupils. 


By W. W. Washburn 


when we must force ourselves to meet our business and social 
obligations, it is simply because some of the cells are weak and 


inactive or totally dead. 

So he set about to find some means of cultivating these cells and discovered his 
sensational system of Conscious Evolution. What this method did for him 
convinced him that he owed it to humanity to make his secret public. Instead 
of being pale and sallow, his skin took on the glow and color of perfect health. 
Instead of being thin and emaciated, his body filled out and his muscles developed 
a marvelous power. Instead of being irritable, nervous and fearful, he became 
a man of great poise and with a dominating success-achieving personality— 
exhibiting-a type of mental energy which has made him the envy of all who 
know him. 

So remarkable was his transformation from a weakling to a man of great phys- 
ical power and mental energy that he was the marvel of all who had known him. 
One by one people who had witnessed the change wanted to know what the secret 
was. And the results in thousands upon thousands of instances were as remark- 
able as in his own case. 


Re-Creating Human Beings 


Since his discovery was made, Alois P. Swoboda—for he is the man who has 
done this great work—has times without number shown people how to overcome 
general debility, listlessness, lack of ambition, lack of vitality—how to revitalize, 
regenerate and restore every part of the body to its normal state—how to re- 
cuperate the vital forces—creating a type of physical and mental super-efficiency 
that almost invariably results in greater material benefits than were ever before 


dreamed of. 
What People Say 

Thousands of people have written to Swoboda expressing their most sincere 
appreciation, their most heartfelt words of praise for what he has done for them. 

Senators, Cabinet Members, Physicians, Ministers and Millionaires say they 
owe their success, their health, their very lives to Swoboda. One man writes: 
“IT would never have believed it poss ible to gain so much in so short a time.” 
Another says: “‘ My capacity for both mental and physical exertion is increasing 
daily.” Still another writes: “I feel like a new person.” And thousands say: 
“Your system has cured me of constipation of 20 years’ standing.” “I feel much 
better than I have felt for seven or eight years.” ‘I am beginning to forget that 
I have a body composed of so many organs, each of which used to force its presence 
on my consciousness in a very unpleasant manner at times.” ‘I am 80 years 
old. After the lessons I feel like a young man.” “I feel today 200 per cent. 
better than I did 6 weeks ago.” “I never was better in my life than I am today.” 
“T have grown within a few months from a weakling to an unusually strong man.” 

To print all the letters Swoboda has received would fill a book of a thousand or 
more pages. From those shown (the writers’ names will be sent on request)— 
you will realize that there is a great deal for you in the Swoboda System of cell- 
culture. 


A Startling Book Free 


In order to acquaint the world with the details of his discovery Swoboda 
has written a wonderful little book that everybody should make it a point 4 
to read. He will gladly mail a copy free, to any address. é 
If you think you are totally well, if you feel only a little below par, of 
or if you have resigned yourself to your fate after many year’ 
suffering and many experiences with medicines, then by all 4 
means let Swoboda send you his new copyrighted book on 
health, strength, efficiency. Read what his system is, 7 Please send 
what it has already accomplished. You will “ in- ¢ me your free 
tensely interested in every page, in every sentence, copyrighted book, 
in every word. “Conscious  Evolu- 
Tear out the coupon on this page, write your name 7 tion.” 
and adddress on it or write a letter or even a postal ? 


card and mail to Alois P. Swoboda, 1971 Aeolian 
Bidg., N.Y. Even if you gain but one sugges- 


tion out of the 60 pages in Swoboda's book, you 4 iv otcskéenvbassteseevaverees 
will have been repaid a thousand fold for hav- 

ing read it. lurge you byall means not to ya 

delay, not tosay “I'll doit later,”’ butto 7 BN 6 a2 60 6 0sdd Kanersmseeseos 


send the coupon ora letter or postal 
now, While the matter is on your 

mind. Remember, the book is 4 PR cciuecntadedy sin Ci ediciones 
absolutely free—there is no 


harge or obligation now - , 
or later. Write ‘now. &# 1971 Aeolian Bldg. New York City 
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Have you an 
“Adolphus 
Kitts” in your 
oe olf clubs 
Whether 
you have or 
haven't there 
is half an 


hour’s real 
amusement for 
you in Charles E. 
Van Loan’s golf 
story in the Sep- 
tember 23rd issue 
of 
0 Stacy 
Collier's 


416 West 13th Street, New York 
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LIFE’S REALITIES 


AA anne who deplores the mind of the pacifist, regrets tha 
too many people are not courageous enough to meet life’s 
and concludes his long argument by hoping that we “face the worl 
as it is,” and “try to make the best of existing circumstances.” 

From which it would appear that most of us are Constantly fuss. 
‘round trying to avoid the facts of life, and by no means doing what circum. 
stances seem to call for. 

This may be true, but it looks otherwise. While most of ys are 
sternly forced at the outset of our careers to face the world as it ig we 
continue to do so only up to the time that we are able to change the worl 
a bit and so make it nicer to face. We have not found anybody else tp 
change its face for us. We have always had to do it ourselves, and in 
various ways. In fact, the world has been considerably inflexible. jy 
our own experience, and at no time has it been necessary for anybody to 
take its part against us. We have never been able to hurt it very much 
though it has bruised us several times. The best we could do in the events 
was to dodge some hard knocks, get our second wind, and then try fora 
little finesse in order to win a round sometime in the future. 

As to making the best of existing circumstances, that idea does not 
strike us favorably. It sounds more like letting existing circumstances 
make the best of us. Come to think of it, that is just what might hap. 
pen! And that is not the kind of pacifist we are! It is one thing to se 
existing circumstances exist, another to let them exist, and still another ty 
accept them. We do not favor any one of the three. Each is pernicious, 

Circumstances in themselves are not to be tolerated. They have no 
soul. They are but so much apparatus without a man behind it. If ther 
is anything undeserving of respect it is a set of circumstances. As if their 
machinery were entitled to any deference whatever!—much less prerogative! 

That “circumstances alter cases” may be true, but it never should be 
admitted that circumstances control men, and what the psychologist 
means when he urges us “to make the best of existing circumstances” 
seems to us too deplorable for even a psychologist. 

No! What we all mean to accomplish is, or should be, mainly in- 
dependence of circumstances. They are always more or less likely to bein 
the way. And as for continuing to face the world as it is—that would lead 
nowhere worth going. What we will do is—revise circumstances whenever 
they get troublesome, and let the world face us for further orders! 

—Tod Chenevix. 


WILL SHAKESPEARE, FAN 
Were IS the mistaken gentleman who affirms baseball is a game ol 
yesterday’s creation?—a something begotten in the memory of men 

even yet alive? 

Inspired by the Shakespearean stimulus of this tercentenary year of the 
great dramatist, we have looked into the matter from what may be 
termed the Stratfordian point of view, and the result is conclusive proo! 
not only of the antiquity of the greatest of games, going back some three 
centuries and more, but also of the interesting and encouraging fact 
that the creator of Hamlet, Lear, Macbeth and all those other worthie 
was himself a veritable fan. 

Hearken ye to this, also these: 


“T will go root.” Richard II 

“What an arm he has.” — 

“He knows the game.” Henry \ 
Hamlet. 


“A hit, a very palpable hit!” 
“He will steal, sir.” 
“Let the world slide.” 
“He has killed a fly.” Titus Andronicus 
“On such sacrifices the gods themselves throw incense.” King Lear 
“You strike like a blind man.” Much Ado About Nothing 
“Thou canst not hit it; hit it! hit it!” Love’s Labor's or 
“Out. I say ” Macbeth 
: : ’ 7e’s Li ’s Lost 
“Whom right and wrong have chosen as empire.’ Love’s Labor's Le 
és ” Julius Caesat 
O, hateful error. ay ser 
“The play, as I remember, pleased not the million. a 


0 and Juliet. 
“They cannot sit at ease on the old bench.” Romeo and = 
—Warwick James Price. 


All’s Well That Ends Well 
Taming of the Shrew 


Bad Service 
Father—Never run after a trolley car or a woman, 


be another one along. 
Son—There was—but she told me to take 


my boy—there'l 


the car ahead. 
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Adam and Eve—The New Version ’ Tr 
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50 TO 58 WEST 77th STREET, NEW YORK opposite Museum of Natural History 
h 1 In Reality Surrounded by parks, half a block of entrance to Central Park. Convenient to everything. 
- “Every man has hi ” 300 Rooms, 225 with bath and shower 
“DH * . price. Parlor, bedroom and bath with shower for one or two persons, - $2.50 per day. 
; ead w rong! Only a few of them have Parlor, two bedrooms and baths, shower, three or four persons, $3.00 to $3.50 per day. 
it, ut mo ’ Special Rates for one or more weeks for Tourists. H. PROnM President, 
st of them are trying to get it.” Excellent restaurant. Moderate prices. Club breakfasts. GEO. W. O'HARE, Manager. 
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MAY WE CUT IN? 


Aren't you tired to death of your dancing partner? Doesn't his talk of stocks 
bore you to extinction? Don't you wish he'd get a new theory of the war? 
Wouldn't you weep on his collar with joy if he eased up on politics and the 
tariff? Has he ever had a new thought since Euripides died? 


Or maybe it's she! Isn't she fat, forty, and fashionless? Aren't you weary of 


hauling her fourteen stone around by the elbows? 
twitter about something besides her diet list and her dachshund ? 


Don't you wish she'd 
Don’t you 


yearn for some kindly philanthropist to take her away ? 


Vanity Fair Will Give You the Dance of Your Life 


We'll give you a dance with a little novelty. 


We'll let a ray of sunshine into that dark- 
ened life of yours. We won’t bore you with 
the tariff, or the stock-market, or the rela- 
tion-of-capital-to-labor, or the seven rea- 
sons why a business man ought to exercise 
before shaving. Instead, we’ll give you a 
regular Class A party. We’ll show you the 
latest bizarreries of the tango-worms; the 
carbaret haunts of the wake - me - up - at 
elevens. We'll teach you how to write 
vers-libre on your shirt-bosom, how to wear 





Are you bored 


a tiara without hatpins, and how to tell a 


Are you bored 
with her? 


There’s a Way to Signal 
for a New Partner 


Gan Bins Newport dowager from a sea-lion. We'll 
give you the dance of your life. May we 
cut in? 
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oS Just tear off 
that coupon 


It's perfectly easy to get acquainted. You don't 
need any drag with the ball committee. 


All you need is one simple little dollar, to bring 


you six months of the maddest, best little part- : 


ner in the world—Vanity Fair. 


It will chaperon you in New York's most frigid 
marble-and-gold society; show you the newest 
paintings and sculptures; take you behind the 
scenes at the theatres; and tell you where to 
go shopping. 


It will tell you what to ramble on about at 
dinners and dances. It will whisper to you 
addresses where you can dance the “walkin’ 
the dog” (even though you are happily married). 


It will present you to the celebrities, buy youa 
dog or a motor car, give you plenty of sports, 
and keep you in step with the whirling prog- 
ress of the time. 


You don't even need to send the dollar now; 
just sign and mail the coupon and steal away 
with the current issue of Vanity Fair under 
your arm. 
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An Interrupted Reading 
KILLINGS had Proposed to his Wife 
that they go down to the seashore for one 

of the long, quiet, restful days such as they 
had enjoyed before the days of their 
marriage. He proposed that they take 
volume or two of poems with them and he 
would read aloud to her as in the days of 
their courtship. Mrs. Skillings fell in with 
the idea and they carried the plan into 
effect, taking with them their three young 
hopefuls. 

“The children can play on the sand and 


" amuse themselves while we read,” Skillings 


had said. “I'd like to have a dip into 
Browning and Keats. It would be quite 
like the old days.” 

It was somewhat unlike the old days as 
he discovered later. He and Mrs. Skillings 
had seated themselves on the sand and 
the reading went forward in this fashion: 

***Grow old along with me!’” 

“Harold Skillings, get out of that water! 
What do you mean by wading in so far? | 
told you not to go in above your knees! Now 
you mind me or you sha’n’t wade at all!” 

““The best is yet to be, the last of life 

For which the first——’” 

“Edgar! What do you mean by making 
your little sister cry by pouring sand down 
her back? Now you stop it or you'll have 
to come and sit here and not play at all!” 

“*QOur times are in his hand, 

Who saith az 

“Now what is the matter with you, 
Susie, that you are screaming like that? 
Edgar put a worm on you? Edgar, what do 
you mean by doing a thing like that?” 

“*Poor vaunt of life indeed, 

Were man but formed to feed 
On joy—’” 

“Harold, if you and Edgar don’t stop 
getting your clothes all wet splashing 
water on each other you will both get your 
ears boxed. Look at your nice, clean waists! 
You ought to be ashamed of yourselves!” 

“Then, welcome each rebuff 

That turns earth’s smoothness rough,’” 

“No, Edgar, you can’t have anything to 
eat now and you go right away from that 
lunch basket! No, you are not ‘starved 
to death,’ and if you go to eating now it will 
spoil your appetite for your dinner! Keep 
out of that basket, I tell you!” 

“*For pleasant is this flesh; 

Our soul, in its rose-mesh 

“Where have those children gone to now’ 
You'll have to stop reading until I have 
looked them up. There is no telling what 
mischief they will get into if they are not 
watched. You know you have to keep your 
eye on Edgar every blessed minute. You 
can go on reading by yourself while I look 
them up. Edg-a-a-a-r! Har-o-0-0-0-0-ld! 
Where are you? I shall give all three o 
them a good shaking when I get hold ot 
them. Then I'll come back and see if we «an 
go on in peace with our Browning!” 

—Morris Wade. 





” 





Regrets are like women: when people 
look back at them it makes them vain. 
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GETTING THE VOTES 
éTARIVE SLOWLY, Jim,” said the Senator. 
D It is not likely that horseflesh has been introduced to the automo- 
bile in this God-forsaken country and it’s up to us to make the 
introduction a pleasant one. Otherwise the consequences are likely to be 

. ul—politically, as well as otherwise!’ 

So having said, Senator Jason Clingwater surveyed the desolate land- 
scape. His keen eye missed no detail and overlooked nothing upon the 
country road, before, behind, or on either side. ; —_ 

It was not a part of his district which he was in the habit of visiting. 
Ordinarily, it was not necessary for him to do so, for its inhabitants voted 
as their fathers had voted. But these were not ordinary times. The virus 
of the direct primary was in the body politic. Everywhere there was 
unrest, and in not a few places there was open mutiny—and this, most 
emphatically, was one of them. There had been a bitter contest in the 
and this end of the district had been all for his opponent. The 


primaries, 
bitterness had not abated. 

The rival political party, long supine and impotent, was now wide awake 
_was making, in fact, an aggressive fight against him. Its leaders were 
openly boasting that “they guessed this would be Jase’s last trip.” Senator 
Clingwater set his firm lips tightly together. ‘‘They’ve got another guess,”’ 
said he, to himself, “‘but it will be a close shave, and I need every vote I 
can get. Well—I’ve got to get them, that’s all!” 

Now they were on the main thoroughfare of the mean little village. In 
front of the one store stood a horse and buggy. “Careful, now, Jim,” 
exclaimed the Senator—but all in vain. The horse gave just one look at 
the approaching monster,— -broke his tether, nearly uprooting the hitching- 
post—and was off, down the street, dragging the buggy after him, at a 
gait which could hardly have been livelier had he been pursued by famine, 
pestilence and sudden death. 

“Now we have done it!” 
I'll get here, I don’t think!” 

Nevertheless, he dismounted and entered the store. By the counter 
stood the owner of the fugacious horse. The Senator went up to him, 
smilingly, extended his hand, and said: ‘‘Glad to meet you! Good day, 


groaned Senator Clingwater. “Fine vote 


my friend! I’m Senator Clingwater, you know. I am afraid I have had | 


the misfortune to frighten your horse.” 

“I’m afeered ye hev,”’ said the native. 

“Jump in with me,” continued the Senator, “and we’ll go find him, in 
no time.” 

The native accepted the invitation. They proceeded for some distance 
without finding any traces of the missing animal. The native sat silent; his 
face was expressionless. Finally, after several abortive efforts to draw him 
into conversation, Senator Clingwater said: “I can’t begin to tell you how 
sorry lam for this accident. Why, I wouldn’t have had it happen for 
anything. Of course, you understand that if we don’t find him, I shall be 
only too happy to pay you for the horse——” 

“Dern th’ hoss!” exclaimed the native. ‘Sorry, be ye? Wa-al, I 
hain’t—not so’s ye cud notice et! W’y, say, stranger, I never reckined f'r t’ 
see one 0’ these ’ere buzz waggins, let alone ridin’ en one on ’em, all my 
borned days!” 

A light broke on the Senator’s countenance. The frown disappeared— 
to be displaced by a canny look his enemies had learned to dread. 

As they departed from the hamlet, amid the cheers of its inhabitants, 
the chauffeur turned to the Senator, and asked: 

“Do we get the votes?” 

Senator Clingwater grinned, a grin that was good to see. 

“Do we get the votes?” he asked. “Is there a freeborn American in 
this place, now, who can say that he never rode in a buzz wagon? These, 
Jim, are the days of the secret ballot, and the uplift, and the voter alone 
with his conscience—but if I don’t get every mother’s son of them, may 
you never scare another horse!” —Albert E. Hoyt. 

Same Now 

Preacher—You ought to make your husband think about religion. 
If he should die you might worry about where he had gone. 

Mrs. Wayupp—Oh, no. I’m used to that. I don’t know where he is 
half the time now. 


Mournful Numbers 
Clarice—The widow is awfully selfish about taking the men’s attentions. 
She is always looking out for Number One. 
Beatrice—No, dear; she is merely looking out for Number Two. 


| 


“Be very cautious. | 





The best doctor on earth is 
Moderation. 


In every walk of life you will find 
the healthiest, brainiest men are 


Moderate men—just the kind of men 
we want for customers. 


That’s why we make the mildest, 
mellowest, purest Whiskey on the 
market —for the Moderate man— 


Wilson— Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 
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hy You can see the 
campaign in the 
pages of Leslie’s 
with your own 
eyes. 


Pictures that show 
you what the 
newspapers try 
to describe — the 
political struggle 
on this side of 
the ocean and the 
military struggle 
on the other. 




















In this issue the story of the greatest partner of 
the greatest American banker,—how J. P. 
Morgan engaged H. P. Davison and the 
latter’s dramatic career; the ninth in B. 0% so 
C. Forbes’ remarkable series, ‘‘The 
Men Who Are Making America.’’ 


$5.00 brings LESLIFE’S Mee Saenss | 


for one year. 
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samt kiss me more than once, dear, 
hecause there is somebody coming.—Burr. 


4 Voice—Mary! what are you doing out 
> 
a looking at the moon, mother! 
Voice—Well! tell the moon to go home, 
and come in off that porch. It’s half-past 
deven!—Punch Bowl. 


Natural Assumption—IJrate Father— 
Keep still, Willie, can’t you see I’m trying 
‘o turn the motor over? 

Willie—What for, Dad? Are you going to 
spank it?—W idow. 


Mexican Journalism 
The newspaper editor swore 
As he threw down his pen on the floor, 
“My paper is full 
Of this Mexican bull,— 
I'm a good editoreador.”—Minnehaha. 


A Good Method—Novice—What’s the 
best way to learn golf? 

Old Timer—Take a couple dozen balls, a 
sheelbarrow load of sod and forget that 
vou ever went to church.—Orange Peel. 


True—W ise One—The stude that sings 
while working is always happy. 

Practical One—Yes, but how about the 
jdlow that has to listen to him?—Froth. 





That’s Something—* Did Conan Doyle 
receive a royalty for his literary work?” 

“No, the best he could get was a knight- 
hood.” —Harvard Lampoon. 


The Visitor—Hark! some one is playing a 
ielightful bit of Wagner! 

The Host—Oh! that’s the janitor putting 
coal on the fire!—Punch Bowl. 


Hard Luck—Battery A—I hear we are 
going to carry our pistols in our belts. 

Battery B—Just my luck. I wear sus- 
penders.—Sun-Dial. 


Some Treat 
He kissed her rawther suddenly, 
Surprising her, you see; 
But strange to say, she didn’t flinch, 
Just said, “That’s one on me.” 
—Cha parral. 


A New Wrinkle—Mrs. McCarthy— 
Don’t you stay in the room when your 
laughter has company, any more? 

Mrs. Murphy—No. I’m trying the honor 
system.— Gargoyle. 


Diana (out of step)—Isn’t the time of 
this music awful? 
A pollo (archly) —Have you ever heard the 
deat of itR—Lampoon. 


Exceptional — Axel — The quiz-master 
knows what he’s talking about. 

Hub—Why shouldn’t he? He read the 
assignment.—Punch Bowl. 


No Doubt —Smith—Does your son grad- 
uate this June? 
omes—I guess so. He wrote he was 


neligible for football next fall.—Orange 
eel, 





Bint et is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
Abbott & ample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. instamps. C. W. 
Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 
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No matter what other places you 
have planned to visit this winter 
see Florida first. Make your 
plans early, thus insuring choice of 
accommodations. It will pay you to 
write now and see for yourself how 
comfortably and inexpensively you can 
go on low round trip fares from New 


York to 


Jacksonville, St. Augustine 
Miami, Palm Beach, Tampa, 


Key West, St. Petersburg 
AND ALL OTHER 


Florida Resorts, 
Charleston and the Carolinas 


Clyde-Mallory steamers offer the ideal 
route—delicious cuisine, spacious social 
halls, latest magazines, broad decks, 
comfortable staterooms, some with con- 
necting private bath. 


REMEMBER meals and 
sleeping accommodations 
aboard ship are included 
in the fare without ad- 
ditional cost. 


Fall and Winter bookings now open 
Write for information and beautiful descriptive literature 
CLYDE-MALLORY LINES 


Pier 36, North River, New York 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 
phia New York 
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Letters of a 


SELF-MADE 


el sed 


FAILURE ¢ 


~ By Maurice Switzer 


yo 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


: 
} 
| 
| 
| 


Beston Philadel 
192 Washington St. 701 Chestnut St. 290 Broadway 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 








With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 

The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially for ten weeks 
in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 
driver’s seat’ or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
right kind of inspiration. : 

If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


station. 
Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 

















THE 


(yriMERAAL PROELERS YGzyyp 


SPRINGreLe, MASS: 


Est. 1894 


For nearly a quarter of a century we have been 
intimately associated with accident insurance organ- 
izations catering more particularly to the Commerical 
Traveler; our long experience unquestionably warrants 
our cordial endorsement of the associations named 
below: 


Commercial Travelers Mutual AccidentAssociation 


Geo. S. Dana; Sec’y-Treas., Utica, N. Y. 


Illinois Commercial Men’s Association 
R.A. Cavenaugh, Sec’y-Treas., Chicago, Ill. 


Commercial Travelers Eastern Accident Assoc. 
Ira F. Libby, Sec’y-Treas., Boston, Mass. 


lowa State Traveling Men’s Association 
L. C, Deets, Sec’y-Treas., Des Moines, lowa 


Illinois Traveling Men’s Health Association 
R. A. Cavenaugh, Sec’y-Treas., Chicago, Ill. 


Commer! Travelers Boston Benefit Asso. (Health) 


F. Libby, Sec’y-Treas., Boston, Mass. 





Nut Brown 
Foamed Crowned 
Delicious 









Iidealizes Autumn 
The Thrill of the Season 


Bottles and Splits. All Dealers. 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Hudson, N. Y. 











Marmay Monogram Cigarettes 


add a touch of Distinction, at no extra cost. Made by HAND of 
Selected Turkish Tobacco, blended to your Individual taste 
Monogram, Crest, Coat of Arms, Frat Mark without extra cost 
100 for $2, 250 for $4.75, 500 for §9 00, 1000 for $17.50, or send W 
cents for 15 cigarettes show! ng assortment of monograms, blends 
and tips. Print initials and order monogram by number. 










Ladies’ size with or without perfume 






All Shipments in Plain Packages, Insured and Prepaid 
Marmay Mfg. Co., Dept. K, 136 S. 4th, Philadelphia 
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Passing the Mustard 


A Serum-Comic Tragedy 
She was a doctor’s child, and he 
Embraced the opportunity 
From all disease to make her free 
With absolute immunity. 


“And first,”’ said he, “as I indorse 
Prevention of diphtheria, 

This anti-toxin from a horse 
Should kill some bad bacteria. 


“This vaccine virus from a cow 
(And I indorse it fully) 

Should help along, and, anyhow, 
*Twill make the child feel ‘bully.’ 


“Of snake-bite serum just a touch. 
We get it from a rabbit 

Which we have bitten up so much 
It really likes the habit. 


“Some meningitis toxin, too, 
Would better be injected. 

A guinea-pig we strain it through 
To get it disinfected. 


“Some various serums of my own 
I’m rather sure will answer; 

I make them for all troubles k cnown, 
From freckles up to cancer.” 


Alas, alas; for all his pains, 
The end was scarce desirous. 
She soon had nothing in her veins 
But various kinds of virus. 


Part horse, part cow, part sheep, part goat, 
Her laugh was half a whinny. 

“Dear me,”’ said he, “she’s half a shoat 
And badly mixed with guinea. 


“A girl who bleats and chews her cud 

Will never make a woman; 
I'd better get some good clean blood 

And make her partly human.”—Edmund 
Vance Cooke, in the Journal of Osteopathy. 


Did the Best He Could—She (during 
the spat)—You should have married some 
stupid, credulous girl. 

He—Well, my dear, I did the best I could. 
—Boston Transcript. 


Troubles—“ What made the trouble for 
the original inhabitants of America was 
firewater.”’ 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Chuggins, “‘and what 
is making the trouble for the modern 
inhabitants is gasoline.’—Washington Star. 


The Cause—“Going away on your 
vacation?” 

“No.” 

“Then why the radiant expression?” 

“Just learned that the wife’s relatives 
aren’t coming here for theirs.” —Detroit Free 
Press. 


Easy—‘‘You can’t fool all the people 
all the time.” 

“True. Still, I have no trouble in getting 
summer boarders.”—Kansas City Journal. 


A Fad—*“ Preparedness is a fad with her.” 

“That so?” 

“Yes, she even sets the breakfast table 
the night before.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Nothing Doing!—Maria was a tender, 
sentimental little thing, but, to put it 
mildly, hardly a beauty. She was very, very 


























WALLNUTS 


ALLNUTS,” and “Are My 
Lips On Straight?” by James 
Montgomery Flagg, are two 
Judge covers that our readers have 














been asking for. A number have 
been made up into Art Prints, 
mounted on a heavy mat, 9x12, 
ready for framing. 


Both pictures are printed in full colors, | 
exactly as they appeared on the covers 
of Judge, and they make an attractive | 
decoration for any room. 


Fifty cents brings both the prints, post 
free, or if desired, either will be sold 
separately for 25c apiece. 
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“ARE MY LIPS ON STRAIGHT?” 


JUDGE | 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Enclosed find soc (25c), please send me 
‘Are My Lips On Straight.’ 
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change it makes in your health 
and comfort! 


strain or rupture. 


The “WONDER” 
Health Belt 


This scientifically constructed health belt is endorsed by 
physicians and surgeons, and is worn today by thousands 
who bless the day they discovered it. It supports the abdo- 
men in its natural healthful, graceful position as comfort- 
ably as a gentle arm, instead of letting its extra weight hang 
over to strain the ligaments and pul! the other organs out 
of place. It is recommended for obesity, lumbago, constipa- 
tion, foating kidney, weak back and all weaknesses in the 

inal region. 
aerrite for descriptive folder today. Or, better, send $2 
and your normal waist measure, with name of your regular 
druggist, and we will send you a belt on an absolute 
guarantee to please you or money refunded. 

Druggists — Write for proposition to dealers. 


Weil Health Belt Co. sew nivEn. conn. 


Which? 


This is the change The **Won- 
der’’ Health Belt makes in the 
appearance of the large man or 
woman. And, oh, what a glorious 


You can be active 
as a boy or girl without danger of 











Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


botel Puritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave., near Mussachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 

The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 
most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costello. Mgr. 
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It cannot explode. 
5c 25c 50c $1. 





Keep baby’s little kid 
shoes as whiteas his velvety skin 
with Carbona and a white cloth. 


At all druggists. 





15 Days’ FREE Trial 
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The Gift 
for Xmas 


Send for big new 
catalog. 100 designs 
Reduced prices— 
freight prepaid. Fac- 
tory to you. 15 days 

trial. Fragrant 
Piedmonts protect 
furs, womens and 

ju rom moths, mice, dust z i , 
Poet just and dam} 











ft for every occasion Every girl and Recuced 
roman Wwantsone. She will look for the name _ Prices. 
ledmont on it. Send for big new catalog today free. freight Prepaid 
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BETTER THAN PASTE 








WANTED AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 
Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 


Randolph & Co., 


Smple thing to patent? 
Bee ealth. i 
Potent Patent and Your Money.” 

t Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





fond of hubby, but exacted from him rather 
an undue amount of attention and service. 

“Oh, George,” she complained one night, 
“TI don’t believe you really love me! Tell 
me, would you feel it, dear, if we were 
parted?” 

“*Eh—what’s that?” said George, bright- 
ening up. 

“IT mean if someone were to come and 
offer to take me away, give me a beautiful 
home and every loving care, and all the best 
that money could buy, how would you feel?” 

“Tt doesn’t arise!” he answered, relapsing 
into moody silence. ‘ Nobody’s likely to 
offer!” —Tit-Bits. 


A Great Thing—‘This Boy Scout 
movement is a great thing to teach the boys 
patriotism.” 

“T suppose it is, but it makes it awful 
hard to find a boy that’s got time to split 
kindling wood for his mother.”—Aansas 
City Star. 


Suggestions of Both—‘I can’t quite 
make up my mind whether young Woggs 
is trying to be a desperado or a mollycoddle.” 

“Neither. He is conscientiously endeav- 
oring to resemble the hero of the novel his 
best girl is reading.””-—Washington Star. 


Most Men—“‘Scientists are now gener- 
ally agreed that drunkenness is a disease, and 
that the man who drinks should be treated 
by a physician.” 

“Oh, well, most men who drink don’t 
care who treats them.’’—Tit-Bits. 


A Confession—‘ I’m afraid you went to 
sleep during that learned discourse,” said 
the woman with a strong sense of duty. 

“Yes,” replied her husband, “when it 
started I was afraid I wouldn’t.’”’—Dallas 
News. 


More Apt to Be—Mr. Flubdub—That 
girl thinks no man is good enough for her. 

Mrs. Flubdub—She may be right, at that. 

Mr. Flubdub—Yes, but she is more apt to 
be left.—Detroit Free Press. 


No Hope—*What’s that thing, doc?’’ 

“That’s the medicine ball I bought you.” 

“Then I’m afraid there is no hope for me.” 

“Why not?” 

“T never can swallow that.” 
Telegram. 


Y oungstown 


Worth Thirty—* Miserly offered the 
man who saved his life half a dollar.” 

“Did the man accept it?”’ 

“Yes, but he handed Miserly twenty 
cents change.” —Christian Register. 


No—But—* Am good enough for you?” 
sighed the fond lover. 

“No,” said the girl candidly, “you’re 
not, but you are too good for any other 
girl.”—New York Times. 


A Greeting 

In renewing her subscription an esteemed 
reader in South America writes: 

Dear Judge:—Every time a JUDGE comes to us 
in far off Buenos Aires it seems to bring us a 
greeting from the dear old U. S. A., and one 
seems to be nearer the Homeland while reading 
its bright sayings. Sincerely, 

IpA M. K. peHorer, 
Calle Caseros 679, 
Buenos Aires, Argentine. 





You know the differ- 
ence between politeness 
and real enthusiasm. 
Notice which your guests 
show when you serve 


Club Cocktails 


There is something 
about their velvet 
smoothness and their 
distinctive flavor which 
marks them at once as 
perfect blends, served 
by a man who knows. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND’S A-1 SAUCE 




















OLD Overholt Rye! 

and quinine is an unfailing 
remedy in curing colds and pre- 
venting serious developments. 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
proves invaluable and saves 
many a doctor’s bill. It pos- 
sesses decidedly strengthen- 
ing qualities and should be in 
the home, at all times, for 
emergencies. Aged in the 
wood, bottled ir bond. 
A.Overholt &Co.,Pittsburgh,Pa. 
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Re queeunessecee Address 


DO YOURS 
LOOK LIKE THESE? 


Brown-faced, vigorous, 
healthy youngsters— sick - 
ness never troubles them. 


Do yours look like these? 


Or does constipation, the 
chief foe to a healthy 
childhood, handicap them 


and make them the prey 
of the many ills that less 
sturdy little folk are heir to? 


NUJOL is particularly valuable 
for relieving constipation in 
children, as well as in grown-ups 
because it doesn’t upset the 
stomach, cause diarrhoea or form 
a habit. It acts as a simple 
internal lubricant, encouraging 
and facilitating the natural act- 
ivity of the bowels. 


Your druggist has NUJOL. 
Avoid substitutes and imitations. 
Sold in pint bottles only. 


Dept. 13 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 


} Send for booklet,“THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” Write your 
; 


name and address plainly below. 














Stories with Smiles 


LOOT 

Book II; line 26, et 
A soldier of the Legion (I forgot what legion, though) 
Had a streak of evil fortune (this was many years ago) 
And one night, as he lay snoring, someone cabbaged all his dough! 


(Imitated from Horace, Epistle 2 


In the morning he was angry, and he kept his grouch all da 
And there chanced to be a battle, so he started in to slay 
Captured trenches, single handed—scared the enemy away! 


So his country, being grateful, pinned a medal on his coat, 
Put his picture in the papers as a mighty man of note, 
Gave him twenty thousand dollars by a senatorial vote! 


Shortly afterwards, the Captain, wishing for a volunteer 
For a risky expedition, asked Our Hero to appear 
In his specialty of biffing whole battalions on the ear. 


“Go,” says he, “where glory waits thee! Pull once more that hero-stuff!” 
But the soldier wiped his eyeglass with a kerchief from his cuff, 
Saying, “I’m too rich to risk it. And I'm not mad enough!” 

Ted Robinson in Cleveland Plain Dealer 


A Layer Worth While—A little Glenwood Avenue girl spent half an 
hour trying to capture a big miller that was flying about the room. 

Finally the child, with a shout of triumph, cornered the moth, and soon 
had it imprisoned in a chubby hand. 

When the miller finally lay still and quiet the child opened her hand. 

“What is it, dear?”’ her mother asked. 

Then she gave an ejaculation of amazement: 

“This miller has put about two hundred eggs right in my hand,” the 
youngster replied. 

The father, who had been reading his paper, looked up and said: 

“Run out, Mabel, and see if you can catch a hen.”’—Youngstown Tele- 
gram, 


Had Nothing on Him—He says that a friend of his called Jones 
had the misfortune to get in the way of an automobile driven by a lady 
on Euclid Avenue. The friend was taken to a hospital, but his injuries 
were not serious, so he was immediately removed to the police station, where 
his assailant was being held. And as soon as Jones got there the lady 
started in to impress him with the fact that the blame for the accident 
was all his. 

“You know, Mr. Jones,” she said, “you must have been walking very 
carelessly. I am a very careful driver. I have been driving a car for sever 
years.” 

“You've got nothing on me, ma’am.”’ said Jones, politely. 
walking for thirty-four years!” —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


“T’ve been 


Diplomacy—Billy was sending out invitations to his birthday party. 
“I don’t think I would mention the birthday,” advised his mother 
“It looks so much like asking for a present.” 

To this Billy demurred violently, but was finally persuaded to yield the 
point. For a long time he thought deeply. Then, solving the problem, he 
asked: ; 

“Well, mother, we won’t say anything about the birthday, but don't 
you think that we might put the picture of a cake with candles at the tof 
of the paper?”’—Harper’s Magazine. 


What He Proposed—“ What I propose,” says the man who gets very 
much in earnest, “is a political organization that will be free from all selfish 
interest, laboring only for the highest ideals ; 

“T know,” interrupted the rude person. “You're going to start one 
of thosé sea-serpent parties.” a 

“Why do you refer to it as a sea-serpent party? 
“Because there ain’t no such animal.”-—Washington Star. 





Mixed Up Relationship—Due to the fact that two brothers married 
a mother and daughter in Stockton, Cal., one brother became stepfather 
to his sister-in-law and father-in-law to his brother. Also one bride is het 
daughter’s sister-in-law and stepmother to her brother-in-law.—Vew 


York Sun. 


A Failure—“ Success in life is a relative term,” said the philosopher. 
“No doubt,” replied the man of easy habits. “But when a person hic 
has reached middle age still depends on an alarm clock to help 7] 
hold his job, I consider that his life is a failure.’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


















it an 


soon 


rty. 
her 


the 
he 


yn’ 
tor 


ery 
fish 


one 


ied 
her 


a 


ew 


er. 
ho 
im 


id. 
















a 
Comprehensive 
It contains about everything that Nature has created, the human mind has 
conceived, and man’s ingenuity has devised. It spells, pronounces, and defines 
the newest as well as the oldest words in the English language. 
It locates, and describes every physical and political division, country, state, 
province, city, giving leading industries and populations according to latest cen- 


3 sus; every ocean, sea, gulf, bay, lake, strait, river, island, forest and mountain of 
| importance. It gives the main facts in the history of every race, people, and 
dynasty; interesting accounts of religious beliefs, political parties, wars, revo- 
lutions, massacres, crusades, parliaments, legislative enactments; biographies of 
famous characters: popes, cardinals, reformers, leaders, teachers in ecclesiastical 
history; kings, queens, warriors, statesmen in ancient, medieval, and modern 
history; authors, artists, jurists, actors, dramatists, composers, singers, scien- 
tists, journalists, philanthropists, inventors, men of fashion and favorites of royalty. 
WEBSTER’S REVISED _ — 
UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 
Published by the G. & C. MERRIAM COMPANY 
For 70 years publishers of the genuine Webster Dictionaries 
3 Made by American Scholars 





The Standard of Authority Wherever 
the English Language is Spoken 


Bound in Semi-Flexible Full Leather 
Printed on High Grade Bible Paper 2120 Pages 
Over 5000 Illustrations 
Colored Plates Superb Half-Tone Pictures 


Thousands of New Words and Phrases. 

Dictionary of Noted Names and Places in Fiction. 

Pronouncing Gazetteer of over 25,000 Places. 

Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper Names. 

Dictionary of Classical and Foreign Quotations, Words and 
Phrases, Proverbs and Colloquial Expressions. 

Table of the Metric System. 


references to ‘* Workmen's Compensation Act,” ‘* Pock- 
et Veto,” “New Thought,” “Blue Sky Law,” are 
Webster's Revised Unabridged tells the meaning of these 


coinage. 
The newspapers are full of the names of strange 
cities and provinces in the theater of the European 


failures in life. 


There are daily paragraphs about Albania, Monte- 


Why were the Russians so anxious to take Erzerum, 


and why do the Cossacks pay no taxes to the Czar? 


add to coun’ hundreds of others like them that will science, or the applied arts assimilated. 
. “© your interest in and understanding of what is 
going on in Europe. The National Encyclopedia is 





wih Leather Label Stamped in Gold. 


* tal at dill ui tm, ea 








Such new words as syndicalism, sabotage, auto-in- Or society with the idea they can “get by” on merely the 
loxication, fost-impressionism, streamline, syncretism; knowledge picked up in school, and without constantly 
adding to that knowledge by reading and the liberal use 
constantly appearing in print—What do they mean? of authoritative works oi reference, won’t go very far. 


High 


oo eng tug ot se GENNADY  ee e 


THE BOOK OF A MILLION ANSWERS 
The 3C5 (geact.; ) Reference Librar 


EVERY SCIENCE, ART, MOVEMENT 
THEORY, ACHIEVEMENT 

It tells about the celestial bodies—planets, stars and constellations; 
and every living thing—animals, birds, fish, insects, trees, fruits and 
flowers. Describes the different orders of architecture, noted buildings 
and remains of past civilizations—palaces, cathedrals, prisons, tombs, 
highways; famous institutions—universities, colleges, libraries, mu- 
seums. Divinities of Egyptian, Indian, Grecian, Komen and Norse 
mythology; orders of Knighthood and schools of philosophy; new 
religious sects, natural curiosities; inventions that have revolutionized 
modern industry; noted names and places in fiction—these are only a 
few of the many hundred kinds of information that might be enumer- 
ated did space permit,—embracing such subjects as electricity and other 
branches of physics, chemistry, mineralogy, geology, law < id the 
practical arts-—that are found in this marvelous storehouse of knowledge. 


Compact 


The foundation of every wisely selected Library for General Ref- 
erence is an up-to-date Unabridged Dictionary. Without an Una- 
bridged Dictionary the reader of ‘worth while books" and the current 
news is always at a disadvantage—he doesn't know the meaning of 
many of the words most important to the sense of the subject, espe- 
cially the new scientific terms: consequently much of the benefit he 
would otherwise derive from his reading is lost. 

The ideal Unabridged Dictionary is a dictionary in ONE volume, 
that can be consu!ted with the assurance that the word looked for is 
between its two covers, that is so light in weight that it needs no spe- 
cially constructed stand, that is a pleasure in every way to use. Such 
is Webster's Revised Unabridged Dictionary, printed on high 
grade Bible paper, and—because it will be the most used book 
in The 3Cs Reference Library—bound in Semi-Flexible, rich 
Full Leather, and just half the thickness of the same book printed 
on ordinary book paper. 

This volume and the 8 Volume Set of the New Edition of 
The National Encyclopedia (Self Pronouncing) that round out 
this ideal library occupy a space only 114 inches long by 10% 
inches high, making The 3Cs the most compact, as well as the 
most comprehensive, library in existence. 


Convenient 


Last, but not least, The 3Cs Reference Library is a model of 
convenience as regards the arrangement of its subject matter. 

The divisions of the alphabet in, the Webster's Revised Una- 
bridged Dictionary are plainly indicated by the Patent Thumb 
Index. Hence the word you are looking for can be found with- 
out loss of time, or unnecessary turning of pages. Instant ac- 
cessibility of contents is the Keynote of the arrangement of 
the whole library. 

In the National Encyclopedia (Self Pronouncing), instead of 
grouping a number of subjects under one general heading—the 
way most other encyclopedias do, necessitating an index vol- 
ume, or much tedious searching, to locate the particular infor- 
mation desired,—each subject or item is entered under its own 


Arbitrary Signs, Abbreviations and Con- Population Figures Based on The Latest name in proper alphabetical order, just where you would naturally look for it. With the 
tractions. Censuses. 3Cs Library there is No ‘wondering where to look"! But exactly what you want, when 
Patent Thumb Index, Marble Edge. Size 1119 x 9 x 2'4 inches—weight 714 Ibs. you want it! And just enough too! 


Every Self Respecting Home and Business Office Needs It onzy rings Youthe Entire Library— 


Webster’s Revised 


and The National 
Encyclopedia 


Nine volumes for less than 


Answers All Up-to-the-minute Questions The young man or young woman who enters business $ ] Unabridged Dictionary 


and thousands of other words and phrases of recent That’s the big reason for such a large percentage of SENT the price of an 


NOW Unabridged Dictionary 


2 We read of Prsemysl, Salonica, Czernowits, The people who have succeeded realized when they went 6,296 Pages 
oinynia, Croatia, Galicia, Bukowina, Mesopotamia— 9 H > om P > sap feos ~d at school was 
Where are they and what kind of people live there? out into the world that what they learned at : : over 6,000 Illustrations 


, only the initial step; that to keep pace in the procession and a whole year in which to pay the balance, if desired. 
negro. Serbia, Bulgaria—these countries have tragic with those striving for the high places there must be @ There will be hundreds who will embrace this oppor- 
HIStO : ovo c , » ° . e . . - “ . N 

Be nero vou, Know them? continuous process of self education by almost daily addi- tunity. To avoid delay in the delivery of your order 
c tions to the sum of general information—a new word or two pe gure to send the dollar and coupon today. We 
The new National Ex.cyclopedra answers all these added to the vocabulary, or a fact in history, literature, prepay charges. Money back if not satisfied. 

























BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 


Self Pronouncing. With it to consult even Przemysl But such self-education is impossible without an Una- 407 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
noe tts terrors. bridged Dictionary like Webster’s Revised that is able to Enclosed find $1.00 first payment on The 
a in TC, answer all your questions about words you don’t under- 3Cs Reference Library, 9 volumes, If as rep- 
st ‘ sy Ww Se »yronounce them, there- resented, I will keep the books and remit $1.00 
THE NATIONAL ENCYCLOPEDIA tand, that tells you how to use and pronou t m ee be ac onan ae Gee deen 
A (Self Pronouncing) by enhancing your ability to express yourself with pre- Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, ask for in- 
Btted by Eminent Scholars of America and Enceland. cision and force. structions for their return, at your expense, 
ole eee the eae the American home, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt. 
and office. ‘ve I byects , , ° ~ . . « 
concisenrss ew Se ew ae And without an up-to-date Encyclopedia like the new ie 
ios va hack &!s x75 inches. 4.178 Double-Colnmn National, how can you read with perfect understanding ia 
. er : ° . Ade 
pieres rinted in Geter. a Ceamptots atten ch te Wanna even the columns of the daily newspaper, to say nothing 
ated in Color. Bonnd in Durable Basket Weave Cloth of the great works in literature? Occupation oso ne) tihie bed * 
Canada, duty and carriage extra. J. 9-23. 
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